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However, I enjoyed the whole evening because it was so
English and I was observing so interestedly the whole time, I
walked home.

I left London for Paris on Monday night. I said I would
be in Paris for the May Day troubles, and I found nothing but a
Sunday calm.

Saturday, May
To-night, at Antoine's, "The Wild Duck". An interesting
experience, to see how one's ideas have developed ! There was
something, after all, in the old cry against Ibsen that he was
parochial The play still seems clever ; it is sometimes "brilliant.
But it never strikes one as beautiful. And it does seem fearfully
Norwegian. The symbolism is simply deplorable, even in its
ingenuity. If anyone had hinted such ideas to me about Ibsen
15 years ago, I should have accused them disdainfully of an
inability to appreciate masterpieces. Yet now I am pretty well
convinced that Ibsen is not a writer of masterpieces. And lie
is stagey! He who was supposed to have rejuvenated the
entire technique of the stage, has become stagey in 15 years !
I was several times bored by the play, but nevertheless, a most
interesting evening of historical retrospect.
Sunday, May 6th.
And yet I was thinking fhfe morning in bed that perhaps I was
too hard on Ibsen last night. We owe him a great deal after
all. He made one of those steps towards realism which alone
constitute the progress of art. He is very able ; he is in no
sense an amateur, but a thorough expert ; and if he doesn't find
actually much beauty, he shows us where to find it.
At the Cornillier's to-day, some talk of Rodin, Henri Havet
stated definitely that he was going mad, was in fact mad. Of
Erotomania. He said also that he did pieces of sculpture and
then deliberately broke them.
Someone remarked that an artist had the right after all to
break up a piece that did not please him.
" Yes/* Havet explained, " but not to send it broken to an
exhibition, in imitation of the Venus de Milo, etc." A Madame
N., a very pretty woman, who knew Rodin personally, gave a
curious experience of his peculiarities. He is in the habit
of showing fittle erotic pieces to lady-visitors. He took her to
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